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Becaufe Mufitions hauc no gold for founding.- 
Then Mufickc with her filucr found with fpeedy hclpe 
doth lend redrefle. Exit, 
Mu. What a peftilcnt knauc is this fame i 
Ttt.z. Hang him lackc, come wcelc in here, tarric for 
the Mourners ; and ftay dinner. Exit. 
Enter Romeo. 
Rom. If I may truft the flattering truth of fleepe, 
My dreames prefagc fomc ioyfull newes at hand : 
My boforncs L.fus lightly in his throne ; 
And all ihisan day an vecuftom'd fpirit, 
Lifts me aboue the ground with chccrefull thoughts. 
I dreamt my Lady came and found mc dead, 
(Strange dreamc that g iues a dead man leaue to thinke,) 
And brcath'd fuch life with' kifles in my lips, 
That I reuiu'd and was an Empcrour. 
Ah me>how fweet is loue it felfe poffeft, 
When but loues fhadowes arc forich in ioy. 

Enter Romeo's man. 
Newes from Ver$*a,how now 'Balthaz.er? 
Doft thou noc bring me Letters from theFrier i 
How doth my Lady ? Is my Father well t 
How doth my Lady Juliet ? that I aske againe, 
For nothing can be ill,if flie be well. 

Man. Then (he is well,and nothing can be ill. 
Her body flecpes in Capels Monument, 
And her immortall part with Angels liue, 
I faw her laid low in her kindreds Vault, 
And prefently tooke Pofte to tell it you : 
O pardon me for bringing thefe ill newes, 
Since you did leaue i t for my office Sir. 

Rom. Is it euen fo ? 
Then I denie you Starre*. 
: Thou kno weft my lodging,get mc inkc and paper, 
And hire Po(t-Horfes,I wrll hence to night. 

Man. I do befeech you fir,haue patience; 
Your lookes are pale and wild,and doimport 
Somemifaduenture. 

Rom. Tufhjthou art decciu'd, 
Leaue me^nd do the thing I bid thee do. 
Haft thou no Letters to rce from the Frier ? 
Ttian. No my good Lord. 

Exit Man 

Rom. Mo matter: Get rhce gone, 
And hyre thofe HorfcSjIle be w«h thee ftraigbt* 
W ell Juliet ,1 will lie with thee to night : 
Lets fee for rneanes: O mifchicfe thou art fwifc, 
To enter in the thoughts of defperate men : 
I do remember an Appothccarie, 
And here abouts dwells 3 which Jate I noted 
In tattred W€eds,with ouerwhelmingbrowes, 
Culling of Simples,meagcr were his lookes, 
Sharps miferie had worne him to thebones ; 
And inhisncediefhop aTortoyrshung, 
An Allegai:er{tuft,and other skins 
Of ill fhap'd fifhes.and about his (helues, 
A beggerly account of emptie boxes, 
Greene earthen pots,Bladdcrs, and muftie feedes,' 
Remnants of packthred,and old cakes of Rofes 
Were thinly fcactcred ? to make vp a (hew. 
Noting this penury,to my felfe I faid, 
An if a man did need a poyfon now f 
Whofe fa!c is pcrfent death in Mantua, 
Here lines a Caitiftc wretch would fell it him, 
O this fame thought did but fore-run my need, 
And this fame necdie man mud fell it me. 
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As I temcmb P r,this fhould b^K^jV" 
Being holy day.the beggers fhopis flaw. 
What ho? Appothccarie ? 

Enter Appttbecarie. 

■"pp. Who call's folow'd? 

Rem. Come hither man, ] fee that thou a» n « 
Hold.there is fortieDuckcts,l £ t me hauc P ° re « 
A c 1 
As^ 
That i 

And that the Trunke may be difcharg'd of brearl, 
As vioIently>as haftie powder fier'd J 
Doth hurry from the facall Canons wombe 

^pp. Such mortall drugs I haue,but M mnai , 
Is death to any he, that vttcrs them. * aw 

Rom. Art thou fo bare and full of wretchedn <r 
And fear'ft to die ? Famine is in thy cheekes ' 
Need and opreflfion ftaructh in thy eyes, * 
Contempt and beggery hangs vpon thy backc s 
The world is not thy fricnd,nor the worlds law; 
The world affords no law to make thee rich , 
Then be not poorc,but brcake it,and take this. 
jipp. My pouerty^but not my will confentj*, 
Rom. 1 pray thy poucrty,and not thy will. # 
App. Put this in any liquid thing you will 
And drinke it off,and if you had the ftrength 
Of twenty men,it would difpatchyouftraight. 

Rom. There's thy Gold, 
Worie poyfon to mens foules, 
Doing more murthcr in this loathfome world, 
Then thefe poore compounds that thou mateft not fell, 
I fell thee poyfon,thou haft fold me none, 
Farewell,bny food.and get thy felfe in flcfln 
Come Cordiall^and not poyfon,go with me 
To Juliets graue,for there rouft 1 vfc thee, 

Exmt, 

Enter Frier John to Frier Lawrence. 
John. Holy prancifian h icr,Brothcr a ho ? 

Enter Frier Lawrence. 
Law. This fame fhould be the voice of Frier foktr, 
Welcome from C-#/4*/f?/<f,what fayes Romeo ? 
Or if his mind be writ, giue mc hia Letter. 

Iohn. Going to find a barc-footc Brother out, 
One ofourordertoaflbciatcme, 
Here in this Citie vificing the fick, 
And findin^him^hc Searchers of the Tovine 
SufpedYm g that we both were in a houfe 
Where ihe infectious pefiilcnce did raign?, 
Scai'd vp ihe doores,and would not let vs forth, 
So that my fpecd to Mantua there was (laid. 
Law. Who bare my Letter then to Romeo} 
John. I could not fend it,hcre it is againe, 
Nor get a mefTenger to bring it thee, 
So fearefull were they of infection. 

Law. Vnhappic Fortune: by my Brotherhood 
The Letter was not nicc,but full of charge, 
Of deare import,and the neglcdVmg it 
May do touch danger : Frier John go hence, 
Get me an Iron Crpw,and bring it ftraight 
Vntomy Cell. 

John. Brother He go and bring it fhee. 
Lawr Now muft I to theMonument ?Ione, 
Within this three houres wilfftire Juliet wak c * 
Shce will be(hrew me much fhat Rome* 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents : 
But 1 will write againc to M*tttua % 


Exit 


Octavo For research use only. All rights reserved. 


The T r agedie ofltyneo and Miet. 


7* 


Exit. 


■^TC^h^it my Cell till ^omo come, 
^liSngCoaiM^to « ^ "» ans romhe > 

Enter Paris and his Pige. 

par. Giue me thy Torch Boy ? hcnce and fiand aloft 
Yet put it outfox I would not be fcene - 
Vndcr yond young Trees lay thee all al 


lon^, 


Holding thy eare clofe to the hollow ground, 
s * 0 (hall no foot vpon the Churchyard rread, 
Being loofc, vnfirmc with digging vp of Graues, 
R a c thou (halt hearc it: whittle then tome, 
A$ fignall that thou hcareft ibme thing approach,, 
Giue me thofe flowers. Do as I bid thee.go. 

page. I ™ almoft afraid to ftand alone 
Here in the Churchyard ; yct 1 will aducnture. 

pa.S wcet Flower with flowers thy Bridall bed Iftrcw: 
0 woc,thy Canopie is duft and ftones, 
Which with fweet water nightly I will dewe, 
Or warning that,with tcaresdeftird bymone*} 
Theobfcquies that I for thee will keepe, 
Michtlv fhall be.to ftrew thy grauc, and wecpe. 

* irhtftlcBoy. 
The Boy giues warning,fomcching doth approach, 
What curled foot wanders this wayes to night, 
Xo cro(Tc my obfequics,and true loues right t 
What with a Torch ? Muffle me night a while. 

Enter Romeo ^and Peter. 

Rom. Giue me that Mattocke,& the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Letter,early in the morning 
Sec thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 
Giue mc the light ; vpon thy life I charge thee, 
What ere thou hear'ft or feeft,fland all aloofe ? 
And do not interrupt me in my courfe. 
Why I defcend into this bed of death, 
is partly to behold my Ladies face : 
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 
A precious Ring : a Ring that I muft vfc, 
In deare employmcnt,thereforc hence be gone : 
But If thou icalous doft returpc to prie 
In what I further fhall intend to do, 
By heaucn I will tcare thee loynt by ioynt, 
And ftrcw this hungry Churchyard with thy limbs : 
The time 3 and my intents arc fauage wilde: 
More fierce and more inexorable farre, 
Then emptie Tygers,or the roaring Sea. 
Pet. I will be gone fir,and not troubl c you 
Ro. So (halt thou fhew mc friend (hip :take thou that, 
Liuc and be profpcrous,and farewell good fellow. 

Per. For all this fame Jle hide me here about, 
Kis lookes I feare,and his intents I doubt. 
. Rom. Thou detcftable ma we^hou wombe of death, 
Gorg'd with the dearcft morfeli of the earth : 
Thus J enforce thy rotten Iawes to open, 
And in defpight,Ilc cram thee with more food. 

ru Par * ' r ' lis is ltl3t ^ 3ni ^ c haughtic Motmague, 
That murdrcd my Loues Cozin ; with which griefe, 

toppoicd the fairc Creature died, 
And here is come to do fome villanous fliamc 
To ihe dead bodies : I willtpprehcnd'hirti. 
bcop thy vnhallowe d toylc.vilc Momtame : 
^an vengeance be purfoed further then death? 
Undemnf d vallainej do apprehend thec. 
^cy and go with me,for thou mu(i die, 


Rom. I mutt indeed^nd therfoie came I hither; 
Good gentle y outh,tempt not a defperate man, 
Flie hence and leaue me,thinke vpon thofe gone, 
Let them affright thee. I befeech thee Youth, 
Put not an other fin vpon my head, 
By vrgingmeto furic. O be gone, 
By hcauen 1 loue thee better then my felfe, 
For I come hither arm'd sgainit my felfe i 
Stay not,be gone,liue ? ar»d hereafter fay, 
A mad mans mercy bid thee run away. 

Par. I do defie thy commi Aeration, 
And apprehend thee for a Fcllon here. 

Ro. Wilt thou prouokemef Then haue at thee Boy* 
Pet. O Lord they fight,I will go call the Watch* 
Pa. O I am flaine,if thon be mercifull, 
Open the Tombejay me With Juliet. 

Rom. In faith I wjll,Iet mc perufc this face: 
MercmiHs kinfman,Nobk Countie Paris, 
What faid my man, when my betoffed foulc 
Did not attend him as we rode ? I thinke 
He told me Pa v is fhould hauc married Juliet, 
Said he noc fo ? Or did I dreame it fo ? 
Or 3m I mad^eanng him talke of Juliet, 
To thinke ic was fo ? O giue me thy hand, 
One,writ with me in fowrc misfortunes bookr* 
He burie thee in a triumphant graue. 
A Graue; Ono 3 a Lanthornc ; flaughtrcd Youth I 
For here lies Jultet,zn6 her beautie makes 
This Vault a feaftmg prefencc full of light. 
Death lie thou there,by a dead man intefd. 
How oft when men arc at the point of death, 
Haue they beenc mcrrie ? Which their Keepers call 
A lightning before death ? Oh how may 1 
Call this a lightning ? O my Loue^my Wife, 
Death that hath futkt the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet vpon thy Beautie : 
Thou arc not conqucr'd : Beauties enfigne yet 
Is Crymfon in thy lips ? and in thy checkes, 
And Deaths pale flagis not aduanced there. 
Tybalt thou there in thy bloudy flicet ? 
O wrm more fauour can 1 do to thee, 
Then with chat hand that cut thy youth in twainc, 
To fundcr his that was thy enemie ? 
Forgtue me Cozen. Ah dcarc'/tf/^r: 
Why arcchouyctfofaire ?I will bdeeue, 
Shall I beleeuejthac vnfubttanciail death is amorous ? 
And that the leane abhorred Monfter keepes 
Thee here in darkc to be his Paramour ? 
For feare of thac,l ftill will flay with thee, 
And neuer from this Pallacc of dym night 
Depart againe:come lie thou in my armes, 
Hecrc's to thy health, where ere thou tumbleft in. 
O true Appothccarie ! 

T hy drugs arc quicke. Thus with a kiflc I die. 

Depart againe; hcrelhere will I remaine, 

With Wormes that at e thy Chambermaides: Ohere 

Will 1 fee vp my euCi jafting reft : 

And fhake the yoke of inaufpicious (hrres 

From this world wearied flefh : Eyes K>okeyour laft : 

Armes take your laft embrace ; And 1 ips.O you 

The doores of breath,feale with a righteou* kiife 

A dateleiTc bargaine to ingroffing death r 

Come hitter condu£t,comc vnfauoury guide, 

Thou d?f;>er3re Pifot,now at once run cn 

The dafliing Rocks ? thv Sea-ficke we^rie Barke % 

Hcere*s to my Loue. O true Appothccary ; 

g g * Thy 


